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The “MOUNTAIN SENTINEL" is publish-
el every Thursday morning, at One Dollar and
Fifry Cents per annam, if paid in advance or
within three months : after three months Zwo
Uollars will be charged.

No subsgeription will be taken for a shorter
period than six mouths; and no paper will be
discontinued until all arrearages uare paid. ] A
fuilure to notify a llmcufrtknu:mc at the expira-
vion of the term subseribed for, will be conaid-
ered 83 & new cngagement. -

pef,. ADVERTISEMENTS will be inserted
gt the following rates:—>50 cents per square for
the first insertion: 75 cents fur two insertions;
%1 for three insertions: and 25 cents per square
ror every subsequent insertion. A liberal redue-
tion mwade to those who advertise by the year.
All sdvertisements handed in must have the

they will be published until forbidden, and
reed in accordance with the above terms.
=g All letters and communientions to insure
attention must be post paid. A. J. RIEY.
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HE WANTS A WIFE,

e wants a wife, and she muast be

A muile!l of propriety ;

A Lrilliant pattern—wise, disereet,

A center wheve all virtues meet ;
Good-tempered, just, and always kind—
As warm of beart a3 pure in mind ;
Devoted tender, gentle, fair
Acesmplishments and enlture rave ;
Low-voiced, refined, with every grace —
Au angel half, in form amd face :

A sweet, harmonions, charming thing,
At his commund to weep or sing.

Jle wanis n wifle !—we'll advertise it :—
Conse it to wed-—his friends advise it !

He wants a wife, with modest laok,
Who=e henrt is like u custly book,
Which he is proud and glad to own—
Which can te read by him alone :

He wants her slender, too, and tall,
And fuir as womnn since the Fall ;
Her eyes—it matters not their hue—
He worships black—adores the blue ;
Her b ir must, with her laving eyes,
Agree in shade, or compromise.

He wants her sensible and mild—

JIn form a wowan hearvt a child :

He wants a wife—to love him blindly.
A partuer he can govern kiudly.

e wants a wife for neatneas noted—

For taste unguestionably quoted :

With wholesome pride a very little—

OF self conceit no jot nor tittle ;

A harmless, guiltles vanity

He'll not ohject to, if ir be

A =0ft dedire that he should praise her—

Indeed. in his esteem "twoulld raise her :

He wants her to have youth and heaith ;

He wants her to have beaaty, wealth ;

He wants a careful, prudent wife,

To share the nameless il's of life—

No will but his may ever answer—

A downright “-yes"—not *if I can gir!"
- - -

An Imporiant Mea.anra..

J. A. Frerox, Esq.. a member of our State
Legislature from Armstrong county, from the
Judiciary Committee, on the 20th of January,
reported the followiug bill:

AN ACT to carry out ingood faith the provisions ;

of the Constitution of the United States, and
to ¢ngournge and protuoie frlt'n-l!y and frater-
pal feclings smong the citizens of the repub-
lic.

which have Bowed to us under our Federal Con-
stitution, and with a sincere and ardent desirve
to cherish and maintain it in its letter and spirit
and inall its parts, and to recognize und cultivate
those triendly and frater'] feelings and courtesies
which should ever pervade and actunte the citi-
rens oF all vur sister States, therefore,

SecrioN . et enacted by the Senat: and
IHuuze l,f Rrpr!s.’nrr:-'h'!.\- of the Comraonweaith of
Penneylvamia in General Assembly met, and it s
herely enacted by the authority of the same, Thit
from nand after the passage of this act, it shall
nied may be lnwful for any person being a citizen
of any of the States of this Union, in which the
institution of Jdomestic slavery is recognized by
law, and =xlso being the owner of a slave or
sluves, and being emigrating to another of the
States of this Union in which the said institution
of domestic slavery also exists, to pass with sucl
sluve or slaves through this State towards his
ultimate destination : and such transit including

all necessary nnd unavoidabtle detention and de- |

lays shall in no case entitle such slave or slaves
to freedom. Provided, That the provisions of
this section shall in no ease be taken to apply to
eluve denlers, but only to boun fide owners and
emigrants as aforesaid.

Sgcmios 2, Thatit shall be lawful for citizens
of uny of the other States in this Union, visiting
in this State for business or pleasure, and re-
maining in the same for any period not exceed-
ing six months, to bring and retain with them
such domestics as they may deem suitable for
their convenience nnd comfort, and such as they
mightlawfully bold to service in their own
State.

Segemon 3. That so much of any law or laws
As may be incompatible with the provision of
this act, be and the same are hereby repealed.

The 0ld Folks at Home.

The St. Louis Iatelligencer, syeaking of the
warm-heartedness of the Irish immigrants at the
West, and their remittances to their families,
kindred and friends at home, in small sums,
says:

+They are the tokens of slow and honest toil—
coined of the sweat of the laborer's brow, and
stamped with the eareful ecconomy of many weary
duys, ‘Draft’s on England from £1 upwards'—so
the agent’s notice reads. Only five dollars—to
be sent three thousand miles! The first fruits,
perhiaps, of the harvest reaped in the land of
promise. The cluster of grapes, like those pluck-
ed of old at Eschol, going back to assure the
anxions, fainting hearts, still sojourning in the
wilderness, that the spies sent out to see the
new land, have found—not fruit for the mere
Plucking. but what is better—work to do, and
good wages for it, and somethingto Iny by,
These slender drafts—how much of humble and
‘c:nniue romsance may not haog sround some of-1

m!l

In view of the great aud multiplied Llessings | = 4 Sy 5 increasing storm, and the snow

{ fell Gast and thickly.

jper number of insertions marked thereon, |
{ mured sweetly at nightfall.

A Story of the Early Settlement of the
Siante of New York.

Forty years ago my futher's family settled in
one of the counties of Central New York. All
was o wilderness, wild, grand, beautiful. We
loeated fifteen miles from the farthest pioneer.
The woods were around us, the tall trees and
the picturesque mountains.

We had opened & space in the forest and s
| cabin of that good eld time afforded us shelter.
| It looked new and comfortable, and its chimney
smoke curled gracefully up and vanished with
the shadows of theforest. Toae blackened heaps
smoked and crackled, and deep in those wild-

i'(}ull solitudes the wilderness blossomed and |
A

! smiled in the presence of yellow harvests.
| happy home was there. The birds sang at ear-
liest morn, and the deep river near the door mur-
There were gentle
whisperings in the old trees. As they bowed
up from the vast temples whére nature breathes
fresh and pure from the hand of God. The wild
flowers blgomed even by the very door sill, and
the deer stopped in the forest to gaze upon the
smoke of the chimney top.

"Twas a beautiful home in the wilderness!

The spring brought us ngighbors. "Twasa
great day when n settler came in and purchased
land across the river,

|

come from pioneer hearts, and by the ready a-
gency of pioneer hands, a comfortable log cabin
peeped out from the dense woodland of the op-
pusite bank. 1 watched the smoke from the
open roof as the sun went down, and eagerly
levked for it the next moraning. But it was not
the sinoke that [ cared so much about.

I only knew that it curled upward from the

| ireside where dwelt as bheautiful & creature as

ever bloomed away from the busy world.  And
so 1 watched the smoke, and dreamed s 1 watch-
ed the river, until the moon threw down its heau-
tiful pathway of shining silver, and listened for
the sound of familiar footsteps.

Across the river was the home of Uarry Ma-
pon. DBefore the mellow haze of Autumnn hiad
dropped its dreary nue on leaf and stream 1 had
learped to love her, and to tell her so in the =tiil

| moon-lght of that hidden home.
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The leaves fwded and the winter winds swept
through the forest.  But we cared little For that
The snow fell thick and fast, but our cahin
homes were bright and our hearts wcere alive
with happiness sud hope. When the s pring
opened and the birds returned, we were to be
wiarried.

A winter evening party in a new country.—
Did you ever attend ome reader? There are

| lnrge Licarths and open hearts there to be found.

|

!
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Carvy and [ were invited to attend the party ;
a rude jumper’’ had been built, and iu this we
started. Ten miles were soon passed, and we
found curselves in as merry and happy athroug
as ever gathered on mfrontier. The huge fire
eracked on the wide hearth, and old fashioned
fun andd frolic rang out until s late hour.

The moon had gone down when we started for
Lhome, awd the snow hegan to fall; but we heed.-
ed it not, for we tulked fust as the stout hourses
sped on the forest part.

Carry grasped my arm and whispered “hist!™
The wind shrieked over the tops of the dark
pines, and 1 laughed at ber fears. But she nes-
tied closer to my side, and talked with less glee.
L spite of all my efforts, a shadow would creep
over my spirits,

The road wonnd among a dense growth of
pines which shot upwards, and veiled even the
sky from our path. The old pines swayed and

I touched the horse with
the whip and he moved brniskly throngh the
woods.  Again Carry grasped myarm. 1 heard
nothing save the storm, and yet | was startied
as the horse gave a quick snort and struck into
a gallop. * With a hoeart full of happiness, 1 had
not yet dreamed 0f any danger.

Again the horse snorted in alarm.  There
was a sound above the storm. I felt my cheek
grow white and cold, aud the bloed rushed quick.
ly baek {0 my heatt.

Clear, wilid, terrible, it burst out in an un-
earthly bhowl like a wail from the world of fiends.
[ heard it. Its dismal, heart-chillingechoes had
not died away on the storm, when it was aus-
wered from a score of throats.

Mercitul God! a pack of wolves were around
ns. In those dark woods at night, and the
storm howling overhead, a score of hungry
throats were fiercely yelling at cach other ou the
prospect of a feast,

For a moment my senses reeled. But T felt
Carry leaning heavily on my shoulder, and I ar-
oused.

But what hope was there ? [ had no weapon,
fore and behind us. There was but one chance,
and that was to push ahead.

This was a slim chance, and T grew sick as [
thought of carry. The quiet cabin and the hap-
py bearth at home flashed swiftly through my
brain.

At that moment a dark shadow glided up by
the side of our sleigh, and so wild and devilish
a yell I have never heard since. My flesh crawl-
ed on my bones. A cold shiver ran to my
heart and crept over my head as though the
bairs were standing on end. Two orbs glared
out like demon lights, and I could hear the pan-
ting of the eager beast,

Finally grasping the lines and shouting sharp-
ly to the horse we shot away.

The horse needed no urging. At the act, that
infernal chorus again burst out in earnest, and
their dark forms leaped in lengthened strides on
either side of us. The was fearful, and
yet'the yelling devils kept pace. Turning to
speak to Carry, I saw a dark form leap into the
path, and as we sped ahead his teeth shut with
a vice-like snap, missing Carry, and stripping
her shawl from her shoulders. With a shriek
she clung to me, and with my arm [ saved her
from being dragged out of her seat. _

I became maddened—reekless. I shouted to
the horse now recking with foam. We went on
at a fearful rate. The stumps and trees, and
even places in the road, threatened every in-
stant to wreck our sleigh. .

Home was three miles distant. O, fora world

to give for home!
As the road struck the river bank, it turned
shortly nlmost on the brink of a fearful preci-
Here wos s new- It was a diffi-

1 cult place, and there was not only dsnger of up-

their heads in the wind, a holy anthem floated |

Ie received a warm wel- |

ly swoon into which she had fallen.

and the maddened devils were in the path be- |

There was u path across this angle of land
where logs had been drawn out. It was a mile
nearer this way to a clearing than by the river.
But [ durst not attempt it with a sleigh.

On we sped. That infernal pack, neck and
neck with us, and every now and then jaws shut-

France and Her Rulers——A Story of Louis
Napoleon.

The Dublin correspondent of the New York
E€ourier furnishes the following curious piece of

g - ° information, copied from the Belfast Chronicle,
:’rI:)gu ;ﬂ‘ihﬁf";ﬂg;p:nc‘;"; ;;;:dn'r persons. " Onoo whichiil_g he says, “‘tells its own story—which
How manly [ shouted to the noble brute.— reads RESpASES-— 4 Frouch gbe, pahug:

_Theyalives in Paris a gentleman, who, in De-
cember, 1847, wrote—‘can see with perfect
clearness that Louis Philippe, will not be three
months on the throne of France.” Louis Phil-
ipe was exiled in February, 1848. That gentle-
man wrote shortly after the Presidential election
—**This Bonaparte scion is a traitor. Not a
man looks at him but feele the instinct of avoid-
ing him as a treacherous man. He will sTRIKE
for the Consulate—for the Dietatorship ; and
God knows what will follow.” He sTRUCK.—
The coup d’etat of December, 1851, tells how
be struck. The same gentleman wrote in March

We neared the turn in that race for'life.

Heavens! the infernal devils had crossed a-
head, and hung in dark masses. A demon ins-
| tinet seemed to possess them.

A few rods more. The wolves seemed to feel

{ that we had a chance, for they howled more dev-
! ilish than ever.
i With o sweep the horse turned in spite of me.
| The left runuer struck high on the roots of a
| pine, and the sleigh swung over like a flash, bu-
| rying us in the newsnow. Away sped the horse
| and my heart sunk as [ heard his quick foot-
| steps dying out towards home.
The maddened pack had followed the horse,
 and shot by us as we were thrown out upon the
| bank, for a number of rods. A shriek from
! Carry arrested them in their career; in an ins-
| tant they were upon us. 1 gnve one long, des-
| prrate shout, in the hope of arousing the folks
in the cabins. 1 had no time to shout again.—
Their hot breath burned upon me and their dark
masses gathered around like the shadows of
| doom.  With a broken limb, I wildly kept them
at bay for a moment, but fiercer and closer sur-
ged the gunashing teeth. Carry lay iusensible

on the ground before me. There was one more . 3
chauce. A stunted pine grew upon the outer | "O% detail as ruth what he did not konow to be

edge of the bank and shot out nearly horizontal- | g:;:;t;:rfﬁt:?‘;g:n:?g'gge‘fﬁi s
ly over the river below, full 100 feet from the | Well, that gentleman—we would give his name
e lif we were permitted—writes the subjoined on

Dashing madly in the teeth with my eudgel, ! Thursday las, ‘and sll before whom it comes
I yelled with the waning cuergy of despair, ! san measure its worth, and the smount of cre-
grasped Carry in one arm, and dashed reckless- ' japce to be aftached to it from what they have
ly cut upon the pine. [ thought not of the dan- - already learnsd. The revalation will seem cu-
ger; [ eared not. 1 braved one dauger to esenpe | rious to many ; to us it is by no means so, as
a greater. | reached the branches. 1 breathed | oo wre are uware of the sources from which
freer a8 I heard the fierce bowl of the baflled | much of hig mformation is derived, and how he
party. | derives it. That it is true we are convineed,

I turned my head, and God of mercy! a long | and that the British government are *‘up’’ to the
shadow was gliding along on the trunk of our | machingtions of the French Emperor is evident
last refuge.  Carey was helpless, and it requi- | goom the revived state of our defences, from the
red all the strengih of intense despair to hold ! embodiment of our militia, from the addition to
ber, aud rtemain upon the slippery trunk. |
tutned to face the woll'; he was within reach of

my urnm. 1 struck with my fist, and again those The following is the communication referred
fenrful juws shut with » snap, as my hand |4, .

to:
brushed his head. With a demoniac growl he | | :
help, for a weapon, for fuothold on earthh where ! piace 5 Y

I eould have grappled with the monster.

I heard the long fings crouch into the fiesh,
and rhe smothered breathing, as the wolf con-
tinucd to make sure his hold!  Oh, it-was hor-

His gnze is fixed upon the crown. Before a year
there will be & revival of the Bondpartean dy-
nasty, and the French will kneel before Napole-
on the Third."—The empire has come.

The man who predicted these events is no com-
I mon man. lle thinks and looks around him.—
| He participates in many movements quietly,
| and gathers Enowledge which, in our view, no
other man, at this moment, in or out of Paris,
could find means to acquire. His previous pre-
dictions give us confidence in what he states.—
In fact we know him, and know that he wounld

| the windews of which are never opened, except |
| sometimes at dawp, as if to let in fresh air — |
+This house, all day, and on many nights, has '
rible! 1 beat him over the head, but he only | tP€8iF of beiny .“n;"ﬁ’t'b}‘::tl-. ih::i fl:f.:'t::::me:‘:;t
deigned a munching growl. I yelled, wept, :“‘Sht there ¢ \ "'"-':hb_ LP""_;: i‘n t-he th?ctkcts
eursed, and prayed, but the hungry devil cared | s 'h"bt‘:“e “Pl' e": pas Ll sevelai
not for curses or prayers. Ilis companions and then abo ‘:'"’ v O 908 1{'1 o Ko .
were still howling and whining, and venturing 9 e with the bhtfds c.lusl: 2 "'"‘"tdt.r"’r.w
out upon the pine. 1 almost wished the tree | cochere is opened mysteriously, they drive in
would give way. i and the door closes behind them.

" : . What is this place ?

The wolf still kept Lis hold upon Carry.— - : ¢ P 3
Nune can dream how the blood hissedand swept 'fl'th%“ t;."' iR ?f“: :rigt‘:g;.d]ati:;!:{mzl]’f.— :
through my knotted veins, At last, the brute, ! Is o l:;['l]rr:::?iﬂi Pﬂl';’:t 1;; = eﬁt::*r nneyrﬂ'n-
hungry for his prey, gave a wrench, and nearly . B z X ) * ;
threw me from the pine. Carry was lLelpless ing last. week, and perhaps what may be going

i 11 , . ay eunlighten us.
and insensible. Even the crunching teeth of | waluug) Mo : - e
the monster did not awaken her from the death- In an apartment sumptuously furnished, '? x
grand supper laid out, resplendent with plate

and brilliaut with lights, and around sit half o
| dozen men and as many women, who, while sip-
| ping their champagng, are talking animatedly
of conquest and empire, of aggressions and ra-
mne,
g ““Yes," snys one, striking his fist on the table
—a man with heavy moustache, hooked nose
and saturnine, bilious countenances—*'yes,
when once 1 am crowned I will proclaim Je-
rome king of Holland, and not only proclaim
. him king, but make him king, while Belgium
shall reign but as my vassal.” |
| “Yes, sire,” said all but one, whom we shall
not mention.

“And then King of Rome and Italy, and Pro- |
tector of the Helvetic Confederation shall be no
: : ; : Asharp | empty titles—they shall be mine.”

erackling, mingled with the humming noises at “But, sire, England ! observed one gently.
my head, and the dres« parted at the waist! [ | ‘-Bng'lnnd my eternal nightmare ! England, {
shrieked as I heard the swooping sound of the ! ¢e ags;,ssin’of my unele ! Every step [ tuke | |
| fall of the black devil and bis victim, as they | gnd her in my way. Let her take care, perfidi-
| shot down, down into the darkness. 1 Leard ' ous and meddling Albion. Let her beware that
something like the bay of the old house dog, | she interfere not, for, as surely asshe interferes, '
and the firing of gunns—and heard no more. will I land on her shores, and show them that |
Weeks and mounths passed away, before the | ¢heir island is as eusily made a French colony |
| fearful delvinm of that night left me. I re-| 45 was Algiers, They fancy themselvesimpreg-
turned to consciousness in my father's eabin, an | pable ; they will find their mistake.”
emaciated ereature, as helpless as a child. My Thus spoke Louis Napoleon in the house of
| youth had passed away. and | was prematurely Virginie, la Sabotiere,
jold. - The yaven biack locks of twenty yusrs hed I must now explain who she is, and how he
chnnged to the silvery ones of cighty years of found lfimaelt thepre premising tb;.t the informa-
fage. ook «CHil - that Sdmgtie Carry |— | g oe gy giving yo;l may cost me dear, though
{ Itis withered. I have never raised it since that I hope no one wiil aid tirerascally oliée of Bo-
! night. In my dreams I feel again that fearful sl ; oh P
| s s naparte in tracing the author of the news here
| night, and awake, covered with the cold clammy given. How I obtained it is a secret of life and
| sweat that gathered upon me while on that pine. death. But every word I write is rrue. ~Louis
I The neighing of the horse, as he dashed into Napoleon miy not earty out his after-supper
boast, but the words spoken by him.

Ancther wrench was made by the wolf, and
Carry’s waist slipped from my aching grasp,
leaving me but the hold upon the skirt of her
dress.  The incarnate devil had released his
hold, but as if aware of the danger beneath, re-
tained his grip on the shoulder of Carry. \

The end had come! My brain recled! The
long Body of the wolf hung downward like a dark
shadow into the abyss, fast wearing out my re-
maining strength. The blood gushed warmly
from wmy nostrils, and lights danced and flashed
ancross my eyeballs. The overtaxed musecles of
the hand would relax and as instantly elose con-
vulsively upon the elading skirt. [ heard a tear |

| ing asif of stitches. The black mass writhed
{ und wrenched as if to deepen the hold.

| the clearing, had aroused the people at home.—
The empty and broken sleigh told a brief story.

of 1852 :—*The tyrant aims at the empire.—

' our maritime hands, and from the establishment |
- of & Channel Fleet. {

Lamartize, is a house surrounded by trees, and |

The howling of the wolves arose on the blast,
and with guns and the old bouse dog, they rush-
ed to the scene.

They found me senscless upon the trunk, cov-
ered with blood, and a wolf feeling his way to-
wards me. In tarning at the sound of their ap-
proach, he slipped and went down upon the ice.

Our people looked long for Carry Mason, but
did not find her till next morning. They then
went down on the ice and found her corpse.—
The wolves had not picked her crushed bones—
I thank God for that. s

The fall had partially broken the ice, and the
oozing waler had frozen and fastening her long
black hair as it had floated out. The wolf had
not released his death grasp, and his teeth were
buried in her pure, white shoulder.

Thespring sunshine and birds, and green leaves
had come agnin, as I tottered out. My sister
led me to a grave on the river’s bank—the grave
of all my youthful hopes, and al! thatl loved. The
wild flowers were already starting on the sacred
mound. 1 wept over them and blessed them, for
they were blooming over the grave of Carry.

- 'Bmy,”how are wages here?”’

e 't -

“What does your. father on
nights? ™

“Drunk.”

My'

When Louis Napoleon*Bapaparte was a State
prisoner in Ham he was treated with very great
kindness and consideration. Amongst others
who saw him for different purposes was Virgin-
ie, a very pretty girl, daughter of an old sabot
maker in Ham. After a while Louis made pro-
posals, they were accepted, and two children
were the result, These children he was very
much attached t). They were provided for, and
sent to first rate schools. On his advent to pow-
er, in 1848, the Prince gave Virginie a pension,
and then, in December, 1851, he gave her the
beautiful residence above alluded to.

With a natural taste for debauchery, resem-
bling in character the debauchery of the Regent
and Louis XV., one of the delights of Louis Na-
poleon, is an orgy, with plenty of wine and wo-
men. In fact, his happiness is a social SUPPER,
such as when the Regent and Dubois lived. To
indulge in these at St. Cloud and the Elysee
would be dangerous and there is s certain amount
of public opinion still alive ; but there was the
cozy little house at Madria, and that has been
selected by him as the mtof_gh_gdnight con-
ferences on the affairs of the pire. Sur-

revealed to a second party, and then to me ? ure
questions | cannot answer.

I give the information as true, exact and his-
torical. It may be denied. That will only
prove its truth, as, for a Bonapartist to say a
thing to be, is to prove that it is not.

———— .. e—————

A Few Words to very Young People who think
of Gotrgng Married. .

[The old raseal who concocted the following,
deserves to be shut up with a whole regiment of
crying babies, for three consecutive nights. See
what he says, ladies and say if he don't deserve
it :

'?Whom the gods love die young,"” sang the
Roman poet ; meaning that their virtue insured
to them an early immortality. We wish he had
told us with what particular feeling the gods re-
gard thuse who marry young—we menn that pe-
culiar class of green horns who no sooner enter
on their teens, but inexorable fate impels them
to self-immolation on the alter of Hymen.

To us there is something especinlly painful in
witvessing an unsuspecting girl of fifteen reck-
lessly sporting on the immediate brink of wed-
lock, sacrificing herself to an evanescent senti-
ment, and offering to the world the anomalous
spectacle of a child-mother !
peen prepared for the event at her boarding
school. She has a thorough conviction that the
chief end of woman's life is to get married ; and
while she should still be weariug short petticoats,
she falls bitterly in love with some simpleton
who **reciprocates her affection,” and selfishly
robg her of those years which shouid be the
brightest and wost joyous of her existance. In
a few weeks Charles discovers thatit is a most
unreasonable thing that he should be expected
to give up the young bachelor pleasures to which
he has been accustomed, and thatit is & bore
to be always accompanied by a wife to a place of
amusement. Julia begins to suspect that she is
ueglected ; and then commeuces a series of
‘snaps,’ which every one of our married readers
will of course know how to spprecinte.
confides her sorrows to her mother, who gene-
rally will be &illy enough to iuterfere, nnd fan
pettishuess into decided ill temper, to subside
ouly when both parties are wearied of hosulities

tercourse has soothed the asperities of hymenial
bondage, snd a kind of resignation takes the
place of love.

Suppose they are poor, and that Charles with-
out menns, has to support his wife. We have

| have remarked that these precioas couples are

|
| generally people of very weak- constitutions, |
with an equal tendency to scrofula and suncec- |

tibility. To what a merry life has their wea
ness condemned them ! A delieate girl of seven-
teen, who has ruined her health and prevented
the natural development of her bodily powers
by yielding toa sentimental whim, immores
herself in the small bed-room of a city boarding-
house, passing her best days in nursing s sickly ]|
little something, that looks wery much like o |
skinned ribit in the first stage of a human me-

| tempsychosis, but which, if it survives, will be
{ palmed upon the world as « free and independent
| citizen.

All day long she devotes herseif to
soothing the puling small “helr of immortality,™
when she vughit to be free asair for the next five
years, laying the foundation of a healthy life,

' and gaining her natural growth by proper exer-

cise, careless and untrameled. The hushband—
a sad looking, pale little gentleman invariably—
returns ‘home from his employer's store at even-
ing, wearied with the fatigues of the day, and of
course, afflicted with chronie head-ache which
preys upon such subjects. He tries toforget his
caress and his forlorn conjugal joys in repose;

but alas ! he has been instrumental in bringing |

into a world where woe and whiskey predominate.
the aforesaid little animal, who *“*murders sleep”
as effectually as Macbeth did. Ali night that
tiny cherub prolongs its chidings in the unknown

regions from which it hails ; for i
“Thesoul that rises with us, our life's star, !

Hath had elsewhere its setting

And cometh from afar.”
Nor is there any eseape for the poor fellow. If
a merciful dose of Godfrey’s cordial should re-

. -
 move Aix trouble, another of the” same pattern

will assuredly take its place.  If the young wife
should fall a victim to a superabundance of con-

| jugal blessings, and be removed to that blessed

world where ““there is neither marrying nor giv-
ing in marriage,” the infatuated young hushand
will have learned no wisdom irom experience.
Cupid will surely make him an easy prey, and
another of his arrows will bring down another fe-
male victim.
“Insatinte archer, could not one suffice *”

The youth has early initiated himself into the
ways of marriage, and married he must

henceforth, though he entail poverty and wretch-
edoess on himself, his wife, and his offspring.

kind of thing : but at fiteen love is & humbug,
and to give way to it is like eating sour goosher-
ries, sure to produce unpleasant results in the
end. :
troubled with a weakness of mind, we earnestly

of a callow affection. It may in general be cured
by a little firmness, but if that is lacking, we
heard it said that a course of cold bathing assist-
ed by strongdoeses of Brandeth’s pills, will prove
effectual.

, - - -
Beocial Condition of Australia.

The Melbourne Argus of September 7th sup-
plies the following picture of social life in Aus-
tralia. The =ketch is at once sn illustration of
the workings of British colonial rule, and a com-
mentary on the spirit which leads the British
press to gloat over outrages perpetrated on the
United States frontier, while silent as to the dis-
organized condition of an outlying portion of its
own empire ;

*‘Apart from the natural effects of a rich gold
country in drawing together a population of at
least a very adventurous character, our near
neighborhood to the island into which Great
Britain so recklessly persists in pouring the
crimicals from her crowded jails has very seri-
ously affected the ccmposition of our commauni-
ty. From this source many thousands of the
rreatest wretches alive have reached our shores

rounded by parasites, pimps and prostitutes,

heated by wine, he tries to rouse himself in thir

“io? ﬁm“mm in Paris, apart from M;
o donet SARRIRE’ Ia'

own clique, know a word of all Bat I have

told it. Wap I present ! did I not receive the

and the tone thereby imparted to our society is
one which every goed citives must peinfully de-

Her mind has |

Julia *

seen some Inmentable cases of this kind, and |

| in regard to what becom

be |

Love is, of course, divine, ecstatie, and all that |

If any of our young readers happen to be |

implore them to guard against the approaches |

incompetent goverument has, by its laxity, its
parsimmony, and its absolute imbecility, so com-
plicated and fomented the evils around us, thes
the social constitution of the evlony is in the
most wretched condition. Urimes of the most
fearful character and degree abound on all sides;
the roads swarm with llu!h-rnngf'!‘a; the streets
with burglars and desperudoes of every kind —
In broad daylight, and in cur most public atrcf.u
men have been kuooked dows, ill-used, and rob-
bed; and shops have been invaded by armed
ruffians, who have ‘stuck up' the inmates and
rifled the premises,- even situated in crowded
thoroughfares. At night men dare not walk
the streets, and thieves appear 1o be so thick
upon g;.c gronnd, and to be sn unceasing in theip
operation, that we feel certain they must often
rob each other. Alurders of the most frightful
character have become so numerous that they
scarcely excite attention for a day; and such is
the _inriﬁcienc_v of our police system that scaree-
ly since the foundation of the colony has amy
one perpetrator of premeditated murder been
| brought to justice. The police are cowed, or
| leagued with the actors in the outrages; wil;:u-

pes and prosecutors are bribed or intimidated
from nppeuring ; the administration of the law
is fast sinking into contempt; cage after case is
#o confused with perjury and cross swearing thag
' the [acts are entirely hidden : Jjurors are so sea-
, red with the condition of things around. thag

they are ouly too eager 1o return unfnvu'rab].
verdiets, bnt this disposition is so complicated
by th.e gross incapucity of one at least of tle
principal law officers of the ctown. that the re-
sults are most disustrons.  Itisa shocking thin
to say it, but we veally believe that in many o‘f
the cases adjudicated upon in our criminal
courts, what with perjury, the ahsence of wit-
nessess, the fears of punic-strickenjururs and
the blunders of those who conduct the prn;ecu-
tions, no more substantial justice is administer.
ed than would be the fact if cases were left te
the chance decision of a *4oss up.”

) We have all the evils lynch law without its
vigor and its promptitude, nnd very comsider-
able portion of the eommunity make no cermor
of ndvocating the introduction of that barbaror g
and ssuguinary practice.”’— Washington Repub.

and each other, or when the habit of costant in- |

| A Victim of Love.

."Simon Girty, what brought you here 1"
said the Mayor to an inebrintad inditi®ual, this
meruing, as he closed his trinls.

A watchmun, plesse your honor,” replied
Bimon.

**What did be bring you for

“Ah, sir, that is more than [ know. Sines

1 have become a victim of —"
*Intemperance.”

“No, sir, not of intemperance, alth
ten drown my =orrows in the mei-nm

—but of love—of love,

I ot
sir—since [ huve li:ﬂi:
es of me,™

“Are you in iove, Simon -

““Oh, please, sir, don’t pierce my bheart with
such an inquiry ! 1 am & victim-—a heart-bro.
ken victim, to thut strongest of ull passons whick
rucks the humaws heart.”

“Cn you not tell us your tale of
mon,” kindly asked the Marshal, « s
it in our power to relieve you. Here (poiuting

| to the reporters) are a number of gentlemen of
' the press, and if you only excite their Sympa-
[ thies, they might do something for you™

“You that have tears to shed, prepare to shed
them now,” responded Simon as he leaned
agninst the table, as if he iutended to tell & lo
as well as sorrowlul tale. *“You see, gentle-
men,” he proceeded, ““that I am & fallen man —

| The fire of energy no longer lights my eye, the
rosy hue of health blooms not hpun my ct;eek.
and my hair is assuming the color of old nge, —
Gentlemen. 1 am t:e victim of love, and u-o;;.'l
be much obliged to one of you for a chew of tobaee
eo /"
He was supplied with the weed,

“Two years ago, | first met Mary Mnayfield
'i and obr ! heavens, how it makes my heart tl"eln:
| ble to mention that name. She was iatchless
in beauty, a queen in action, and was rnunti’y
| lovely to look upon. AhL! gentlemen, need [
| tell you that she stule my heart? That my
whole soul was wrapped in her endenrin
| charms, and that I forgor al) thines, saw nnlh‘.
ingz, felt nothing, save sweet .\lnr;.\lrlyﬁa!d lee
Lordy, how my bheart heaves' Drives by d.a-
peration, 1 threw myself st her feet, begged her
| to take me as her slave.  Tears werein my eyes
| and bowed before ber queeniy person, 1 felt ut-
| terly powerless. Imagine, gentlemen, my con-
fusion, my horror, my torment, when she gnave
me & ~l ght push with her delicate foot, ynd said
tome : o 'h,h‘y. You JJ‘!'.’:,: wrub' you amni ’.'
| moncy enough for the child.”
s Sinllulll !;vru covered his face with his hands ae
if to hide his agonyv. Recouverine
| ments, he procl::e(l-ed. T e
“l instantly resolved to drow
proceeded at omce to put my
operation. Having from my
- duead of the external applica

lOt‘l‘oI’. si-
e may have

n myself, and,
resoluiion int
. childhood davs a
lication of water, 7 res
| sorted to the slower and more “Rgonizing modae
| of drowning myself by the internal admi tstra-
tion of liqu rs more congeninl to my sense of
feeling. 1 have drank, drank and dran’s, bus :.
yet have not succeeded. 1 am nr w cat of
means, and if any of you gentlemen er, 14 furnish
me with the dimes to purchase & fow more
drams, I think I will be able to wecomplish m
pu'ﬁ:oy:i r'an;: youlend a feller g 34 - ¥
e Mayur thought that wat - .
serviceable to Simon than wb.in;;wa:dbet:‘e‘;:
fore sent bim to the Rockery, o b.'ﬁd on bread
and water oNLy, for twen'y da ¥8. Simon did
not complain, as he thougyg probably s ehange
in his drink might kill bim, and thas end bis
tortures. PoorSimon! He ia s victim of love
——aof whisky. —N. O. paper. .

uM" has Your tongua Bot
“Got what, child ™
“Got legs, my "
““Certainly not ; bat why did

silly question ™ Yy
(), ur,thing : onl" I heard

1061 ?nn

A ®n
tongue Was raaning from morni 5 ﬂu’ll"l:::
and I was voondering how it oo Tan withoug

legs—ihats all ma.™

B, Love like the m'eulas. rither a

complaint. W for instance
ower to die fro::' i SSer Epaw 944
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